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IN PRIZES 



123 WINNERS 
THE EASIEST CONTEST IN THE WORLD! 



you hove to do is tell us how to improve SMASH COMICS, 
NATIONAL COMICS. CRACK COMICS and HIT COMICSh 
Write us a short letter listing your various suggestions agd . en- 
dose the coupon at the top of the inside hack cover with your 
letter. 

First prize is $50.00, second prize is $20*00 and third prize is 
S1C.O0. In addition* there are 120 consolation prizes of $1.00 each. 
So EH En Ihe coupon right aw c r y cnid try to win a cash prize. 

The bed letter we receive wins ihe S5CUW. But in order to win 
a prize, you must fill m the coupon at the tcp of the inside back 
cover (or fcefcrail*) arid s-er-^i thk to ui with your tuggeetioaL 
Make your letter interesting «nd Hsf yotir favorite feature* in the 
offier yon prefer then*. * « 

This contest is open to ereryabe except employees of SMASH 
COMICS. NATIONAL COMICS. CRAOC COMICS and KIT COM- J -l 
ICS. AU letters musA be rec*ived by Mrsrch 1 5th in order to h+ 
eligible for a priiA. 

hi 

Sfiw/ ail Irttm with coupon* to 

QUALITY COMIC GROUP 

222 Main Street 
Stamford, Conn. 
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•aimed eaoM 6Aoi.v 

CHILDHOOD LIKE A 
FLEDGLING EAGLE TO 
GIVE HIS EAOTHBOUNO 
MUSCLES THE SMOOTH 
COORDINATION or A 
S/OD'S, THE BLACK COND 
OB IS THE ONLV HUMAN 
ENDOWED WITH THE 
OOWEB 0<= FLIGHT. 




■BJP' 7 ' 1 HAVE "'IIMUipP^J — 

tSgf given no one y^-^ — osi 

IW PERMISSION TO V — gg^ . 
■ TAKE MY PLACE. -Ji^'T?'' .j* 
MM 1 WILL CA.ST /-r/ >* 
£§&. MY OWN y^V 

K^Xvote.' ./C. .; / 
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DIVING DOWN ON THE FLAMING 

BRANDS, HE QUENCHES THEM 

WITH THE BLACXBAY. 




SeiZWG A TOMMY-SUN, TUB 

BLACK CONDOR SWEEPS UP 

ABOVE THE T0EETOPB. 




AmMmt WM*M*Unf «p««J« ** Xk* B!*«l Co****' fa th« April •,«,. o« CRACK COMICS. 




Enjoy Molly The Model 



uary 28th. 




QUEEN LUXOR OF CYGNUS 
HAS HER OWN IDEAS ABOUT 
RACIAL TYPES... TO HER, 
BRUNETTES ARE THE 
DOMINATING PEOPLE.. 




...AND ON DRACO, A 

NEIGHBORING, PLANET BLONDE 

QUEEN FEROS RISES IN BITTED 

OPPOSITION.. 



BLONDES ARE THE i— 
/PURER RACE, .JAIL ALL 
BRUNETTES OKI MV PLANET.' 



QUEEN LUXOR RETALIATES.... 

SOON A PETTY QUARREL GIV£S\ 

■WAY TO A BITTER WAR 



MEANWHILE..IN THE OFFICE 
OF LEGION COMMANDER 
CROSBY ON EARTH.. 



I'VE GOT AN \ 
UNUSUAL V 
MISSION POR\ 
YOU, ROCK.. I /\\ 







OTHER PLANETS ARE J ^ m 
STARTING TO TAKE SIDES.. 
THE UNIVERSE MAY BE EM- 
BROILED IN A BLOODY WAR.' 
IT'S YOUR J08, BRADDON/ 




STOPPING WARS IS 2, 
A LITTLE OUT OF MY 
LINE, SIR. .BUT I'LL 
TRY ANYTHING 
ONCE/ 




WHAT AN ASSIGNMENT ) 

■THIS IS-' TWO DIZZY J 

DAMES START A WAR \ 

^WITH EACH OTHER. .AND 4 

I'M SUPPOSED TO STOP IT.' 



A FEW DAYS LATER THE FLAT 

TERRAIN OF CY&NUS APPEARS 

BENEATH ROCK'S SHIP 



HE LANDS..HIS SHIP IS 
IMMEDIATELY SURROUNDED 
BY SHOUTING. CY6NUSIANS., 




NEVER/ IF THERE IS 
TO BE PEACE, QUEEN 
FEROS MUST COME 
TO ME/ I WON'T GO 
TO DRACO 



BRAODON RETURNS TO THE 
SOLITUDE OP HIS SHIP.. 



QUEEN LUXOR WON'T 
GOTO DRACO, AND IT'S' 
A SURE SET FEROS 
WON'T COME HEBE-' 
SOMEHOW I MUST GETj 
THEM TOGETHER! 



I'VE GOT IT/ A PLAN j| 
TO MAKE PEACE/ ^i 
FAILURE WILL MEANj 
MV DEATH, BUT I'LL 4 ) 
TAKE THAT CHANCE/ 


UNDER COVER OF 
DARKNESS, ROCk 
LEAVES HIS SHIP 


W" 


hum 


'■'"M^ 
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nm " :; ~i 


h 


% 
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A FEW HOURS LATER.. ROCK 

BLASTS IN TO A PERFECT 

LANDING ON DRACO.. 





QUEEN FEROS AND HER WAR 
CABINET ARE HOLDING A 
CONFERENCE IN THE PALACE.. 
" SUDDENLY.. 




I'M 8RADDON OF THE ^71 
SPACE LEGION.' LUXOR 15 s 
IN MY ROCKET SHIP OUT- 
SIDE.. YOU'RE GOING OUT 
THERE, FEROS.AND SIGN 
A PEACE TREATY 
WITH HER/ 




AS SOCk- ATTEMPTS TO LEAVE 
THE PALACE A SCORE OF 
SAY GUNS OPEN FIRE.. 



(MY MEN . . 
YOU TRAPPED^ 
7 CAPTAIN/J^^\ 




Rock Braddon of The Space Legion will thrill you in (he Ap 



^H-^vack. *A(an 
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WIZARD WELLS, AMERICAS FOREMOST 
SCIENTIST, HAS ACCIDENTALLY 
BEEN FORCE O INTO THE FIELD OF 
CRIMINOLOGY, WHERE HE SOLVES 
CASES WITH SCIENCE PLUS PARING 




NO T/MS TO BUILD ftgj 


LEVEE TO KEEP THE 




WATEB OUT! GOT- 


WnoI 


ANV DVNAMITE? F 


DVNAMITE 


I COULD BLAST it 


» WELLS! 


OUT ONE 5IDEOF | 




THIS HOLLOW! <Jf 


li. 




THE STONE WELLS THSOWS 
KNOCKS THE GUN f/?OM 
THE SABOTEUR'S HAND-iM 





I KNEW IT WAS POBTNEQ WHO 
FIBEO ON MV CAR. I DIDN'T 

mention"«oaos3-f«"yet HE 

KNEW I WAS DRIVING ONE. HE 
SAW \T WHEN HE FIBEO AT 
MY TIRE./ THUS, HE WAS THE 
LOGICAL SUSPECT AS 

OUR. SABOTEUR!, 




BECAUSE I SUSPECT 
PORTNER WASN'T HIS 

NAME! TRV SPELLING 
PORTNER BACKWARDS, AND 

YOU GET RENTROP..t\ NAME 
COMMON IN THE AXIS 
COUNTRIES' j]&& 




d Wells in the April issue of CRACK COMICS. 




MONTHLY 



D0O2 TO LEAV 
PEEPIN& MAID 
PALLS 'MTO- 
■^ ROOM 

'h A : 







MULS SETS , 

soae ano <x-;i" 

<iCK? OUT 
LI&HT ; 

D 



of CRACK COMICS 



]*nO HERE IS WHAT THE RED TORPEDO'S GLASS REVEALS 




TT*6 6 c ACh S CAP FROM I lANO 5WiFT FEET RUN TO 
OESfO'ED Fi = 3<"E EvES ARE I AROUSE A SAVA6E PEOPLE . 




"JANE ARDEN(°£S£J. 









Ws^BUT^~ 




9 I WHAT WAS 




% t HE DOING 








Jk DID HE TELL 




^> ME THE J 
m, \ REAL * 






\ SEASON' 




JANE ARDEN 



'I'M AN AGENT 

>FROM -youa 

I OFFICE. WERE 
-,THEY THE 

RADIO PLANE 
i PLANS? 




lONLV^a 






bboj&'<tJ 






ko.v e n 


'Ji'"-'' ' 




.H.S'-VT 


.':'•' . k 




tORREb^C 


«B|Vir 




PON'DEKKE 


ap, §■&■?/ . 




PILE TO 4 


l'\j i 7 s '"" 1 "- ' / 




WORK a 






\ 3M 


CORRESPOND- 1 
IEMCE..I SEE. 





I thought) At 

■ I WAS /£■» 

trusted,V\j 

1MSTEAD l\Jl 
"AM ' FOLLOW-jff 
ED -AND ~- <3y 

WATCHED /r3£Sr 

By Myr-vs^^-^, 
OWN VV^SH 


iy 


Q 


:m soRRy.-i ** 

DIDN'T INTEND 

foh you TO -rj 

KNOW- BUT J 
.REMEMBER, i 
RT'M GUARDING 

VtXOu TOO.' 











Jane Arden is continued in the Ap 



February 28th: 




Alias-fee 

SPIDER 



B> PAUL eUSTftVSON 



BARON 


YES, SHILLERA 




KARLVOhl 


MY ENTIRE £~" 




ERNST, 


FORTUNE IS M*J. — 




ESCAPING 


! — " — ^^feONE/) 




FROM THE 






GERMAN 


- ^^Bm,'^j- * /.dtttekS 




GESTAPO, 


Km 




REACHES 




AMERICA, 




WHERE HE 






IS NOW 






IN 






CONFER- 






ENCE 






WITH 






HIS 






LAWYER.. 









THE TRAIL OF THE FLEEING 
CRICKET LEADS THE SPIDER 
TO A DEAD-END " 




HMMM.'THIS WALL IS 
HOLLOW.. PROBABLY A 

SECRET PANEL 
SOMEWHERE 
N IT.' WELL, 
I HAVEN'T 
TIME TO 
LOOK POR 
IT. SO. 





AH,MRSPID~K.')^WE — . 
I WAS TOLD ^IT ISN'T THlT 
TS!G CFiCKET 



THAT WAS A PRETTY \ 
SMOOTH JOB YOU DID J 
IN GETTING RIO OF < 
VONEENST, SO HIS \ 
FORTUNE IN JEWELS/ 
COULDN'T 8E TAKEN 
OOTOF THE BANK VAULT 
BEFORE YOU HAf A CHANCE 
TO TUNNEL THROUGH AND 




YES.. ON 


E OF THE NICEST^ 




JOBSW 


- FVPD , <— -0& 




PLANNE 


P.. T-i^s::;::-<. 




AHEM.. TAKE) j*? 7 




A LOOK 






BEHIND 






7YOU, ,Y 


d^V' "^ . J 




vsa'V 


(0&K 






f CRACK COMICS. 









neo, tou know w 

NEVER fo6 AfcLE 

: supply a ci<3a 
j^store ihoiai. 


S'O Y^rtjO. I 
TO &EU1EVE 1V£ 
=- A COT AN 




/m 







\ FEEL AS STRONG AS A &ULL .' 
REWINDS ME OF MY OLO 
:NO DAYS 



r r c 1 


JR*!!*"^ 




1 WON ~?6 ^*y" 
CONSECUTIVE V 
FIGHTS -T 5 &Y,fc 
KNOCKOOTSJ^*- 






^cn 






u i a# 






■those OAYS^S 

ft are aoNE-\ 

3 RIGHT NOW 

f you're A.LU. 

[ WASHED UPU« 
_VTHE &RSAKF*ST 
^\, DISHES ^ 



LISTEN — COUVE OOT THE UGLIEST 
MUG I'VE SEEN FOB. MANY A OAY- 
ANO 1VE SEEN SOME HORRIBLE 
MAPS IN MY Tl 






.'he's a MSNTAl. 




«JCASE-IM H\S 


f" 


ill DOCTOR.— PAY - 
"XtA NO ATTENTION , 


I 


J? Si YO HIM ! S* 


\ J 1 


BlTfe A" ^n 
M LUCKY THING' N 
£k FOR. YOU. \ ; 
■ PUMPKIN PUSS ■' / 





Ned Brant is continued in the Ap. 



y 28th. 





(^T> 


.<= /" ; 


■: 


4 U 




i $T* 






Slap Happy Pappy appears each month in CRACK COMICS 



W NOW TO CALL ON TOM'S 


y*3 


W WIFE - TOM PROMISED TO 


\ 4 


■ COME HOME LATE. ...THAT'LL ) 


kGIVE ME TIME V-s— 


v^ jj 


JfX^V/Jl 


I'V 


BB *=>> 1 




S jj^ 




IP^^^Sb J 




WMitA^ : * 





GOOD EVENING, 
MADAM! I'M 
SELLING. 
OH -MY 
HEAD ! I- 1 
FEEL, 
FAINT' 



V THANK YOU! \ WOHNO- 1 




t I WAS so S,7 DON ' T - N0T 




f TIRED.. ..I'LL BE W YET! JUST 




1 GOING NOW-,-"*SIT HERE AND 




^rrs late! a talk with me... 




Bfaa. .^gtewlVE BEEN . 


Irt*^ 2jULu nTTrDv 




IKh ALL day! 




B^ff7~" - ~*\\^F^P ■*- • ^Sy^iv 




B^/ 518 ^z^fP^Jr^F 






AND WHERE'S S -»fi 


1 CHEF. LADY- 


TUP MOTORBOAT ' 


L HOW'D YA 


YOU WERE GOING 


[guess that! 


TO USE 10 CATCH j 


r ITS OVER 


UP WITH THE ^ 


THERE--^ 


TU&...SPEAK-M 






m^K^&oi 


fe^^k 


SbI^^"''] 



H'YA THERE. SKIPPER -, 
WE'RE READY TO 

GO ---GIVE 
'ER THE STEAM. 

HA-HA -HA-HA! 





HDWTDTRAP 
A WARDEN 




"Help! Help!" 
The mans voire, couched in 
agonized tempo, reached Erie 
Vale's ears. There was no wind, 
and in ihe dense forest trying to 
figure the direction from which 
the appeal came was difficult. 
Eric stood for a moment, pon- 
dering. Then he struck out. 

Ten minutes of silent progress 
through the giant pines brought 
him to a small, turbulent stream 
that boiled down from the 
mountains to the north. He 
paused on the bank, mentally 
picturing the fat, eager trout 
lurking in those cold depths. 
Then a sound thudded into his 
ears, a man's harsh voice with a 
foreign pitch. 

Erie hurried ahead. Whatever 
the altercation, someone was 
getting the worst of it. Of 
coarse. Eric reasoned, this was 
none of his business. He w-as up 
here in the Nova Scotia wilds 
getting in a couple weeks' deer 
hunting. It was seldom that he 
took lime off for a vacation. His 
services were so in demand the 
world over solving dark in- 
trigues and darker crimes. 

"Oh, well," he muttered, 
"can't do any harm taking a 
look." 

He stepped out into a small 
clearing and the whole tableau 
burst upon his vision. An old 
man lay on his hack at the base 
of a tree. Standing a few* puces 
off was a hurley fellow clad in 
the uniform of a Dominion 
game warden. Lahreau. Eric 
recognized him from the details 
he'd picked up here and there, 
A bad one, Labiean. 



"Hello," called Eric. Labreau 
dropped his right hand. He had 
been examining his bruised 
knuckles. The old man had a 
deep cut aver one eye where 
Labreau had connected with 
him. 

"Wat yon want?" demanded 
the Krenchie gruffly. 

"1 heard a man yelling for 
help. What's the trouble?" 
"None o' yo' business." 
Eric smiled tolerantly and 
walked over to the injured man. 
"You hurt?" he asked, kneeling 
down and examining the cut. It 
was a bad one and blood welled 
from it. Eric went to the stream 
and soaked his handkerchief in 
water. Then he returned and. 
with the help of materials from 
his first-aid kit. did a credilable 
job of bandaging. 
"Feel belter?" 

The old man grinned wryly. 
"Ain't nothin'. son. Ill be all 
right.* 1 He got to his feet and 
started off. He hailed at the 
edge of the limber. "Guess 
mebbe I'll be meelin' up wilh 
him again." He lurned llien and 
vanished in the trees. 

Labreau grinned evilly. 
"Crazy ole man. Him shoot in' 
quail oma season. 1 jtol ray duty 
to p'form." 

"Docs that mean you have lo 
slug people?" 

Lahreau grunted. "He got 
tough wit' me." 

"So 1 see," said Eric. "By the 
way, when does ihe deer sca-on 
end?" 

"Fi' days." 

"I'll have to hurry," Eric said 
breezily. "Haven't seen even a 



doe since I've been up here." He 
moved off under the trees, leav- 
ing Labreau scowling after him. 

A few days later. Eric slopped 
ai one of ihe Mourned Police 
posts and had a chat with In- 
spector VlacReigh. He men- 
tioned having met Labreau. 

The inspector growled. 
"Yeah, we've been Irving to get 
something on him. Labreau is 
something of an enigma in these 
parts." 

"You mean," Eric began, 
"thai he ... " 

"We haven't anything on 
him," the inspector replied. 
"Bui we Have reason lo believe 
thai he's robbing traplines . . . 
Of course, we've never got a line 




on him. bul we're keeping our 
eyes open." 

Eric nodded. "When does ihe 
trapping season open?" 

"Only a few days yet. Why. 
are you 

"No. i 
see, I'm 
Inspectc 

"Of 
smiled. 



o." laughed Eric. "Y« 
on vacation this tini 
r. .No jobs." 
■oiirse," the inspect. 
"Bui I'd wager a fivi 



you'd forget all ahoul vacalion 
if something exciting devel- 
oped." 

When Eric Vale lefl ihe M. P. 
posl. he slruck out for ihe mus- 
keg forly miles lo ihe norlh and 
easl. There. Inspector MacReigh 
had lold him, he'd find plenty 
of deer. Well, that's what he'd 
come up here for. He amused 



himself as he trudged north, 
ward on what the inspector had 
told him about Lahreau. 

Tomorrow he'd arrive at 
Gateau's Landing, where he'd 
hire a canoe for the rest of the 
trek. After that . . . 

"Hello!" muttered Eric sud- 
denly. A shadowy- figure hurst 
from a clump of pine, fifty 
yards off and darted into a trail 
leading to the left. 

Eric halted with one foot 
poised. Ldbrean! He hadn't seen 
Erie evidently. What was his 
game? Why the crafty move- 
ments? Erie followed the man 
quietly, determined to find out 
what the game warden was up 
to. 

He soon found out. A short 
walk brought Eric to a clearing 
in the woods, in the center of 
which stood a log and shake 
rabin. Some trapper's quarters. 
of course. But what was Labrcau 
up to? The Frenetic had 
slipped around the cabin and 
was hurrying down the slope 
that led to a small stream in the 
rear. Eric followed, treading 
softly on the mat of pine 
needles. 

Labreau was bending over 
something near the edge of the 
water. He spent only a few mo- 
ments, then he went on down- 
stream. Concealing branches 
had prevented Erie from seeing 
just what had occasioned 
Labreau's halt, but he had a 
good guess. When the warden 
was out of sight, Eric investi- 
gated. He found a trap with a 
bit of blood and fur clinging to 
the jaws. The storv was plain: 
Labreau had stolen some animal 
and re-set the trap. 

"Thoughtful of the rascal- 
Erie said to himself. "Well, this 
is something tangible to report 
to the M. P. The only trouble is, 
I won't be able to back up his 
guilt . . , " 



For three days Eric hunted 
in the muskeg and bag»ed a fine 
buck. He hired an Indian to 
tote his catch to the railhead, 
and left for the south. A mile 
below* Gateau's Landing, as he 
strode along a wooded trail, he 
heard a commotion up ahead. 

"Labreau again! I wonder 
what he's up to this time?" 

He heard a woman's voice 
mingled with that of an older 
man. lie hastened forward. As 
he drew nearer the sounds he 
was careful to keep himself hid- 
den. From the vantage of some 
heavy caribou weeds he 




watched. A canoe was drawn up 
half out of the water of a 
stream. Bending over it was 
Labreau. He waa cursing. 

I'p on the bank a tall, rangy 
man and a young girl were 
watching angrily. 

"1 tell you that buck was not 
shot after dark," the old man 
was saying, "if you can find a 
spotlight in my gear I'll eat it!" 

"Ya." snarled Lahreau. He 
picked up the head of the buck 
and pointed to the hole exactly 
between its eyes. "So you say. 
1 not b'lieve. Yo" not shoot dat 



buck at two hun'red yards in 
head lak dat — not in daytime. 
Too much tree. Buck on'y face 
yo' w-'en light hits eyes." 

The girl's eyes blazed. "Lis- 
ten, Mr. Warden," she said sar. 
castically, "the fact of the mat- 
ter is, my father didn't shoot the 
buck. I did. At eiaht o'clock this 
morning." 

Labreau turned, grinning his 
di. 1 lief. "Yo" shoot heem! 
Hah! Dai's a laugh . . . vo' shoot 
heem!" 

"Yes?! - returned the girl. 
"Well, maybe you'd like to have 
me prove I can shoot." 

Labreau slapped his thigh. 
"Sure. I tell yo'." He walked to 
a tree some hundred and fifty 
yards distant and stuck his wrist 
watch up on the rough bark. 
"Mebbe yo' can hit dat, no?" 
he taunted. 

"Easy." replied the girl. Pink, 
ing up her rifle, she took a snap 
aim and fired. The watch flew 
into pieces and dropped to the 
ground. Labrcau let out a groan. 

"You see," the girl's father 
said, "my daughter wasn't kid- 
ding. She shot the buck, all 
right. And for your information, 
Mr. Warden, my girl's champion 
shot of the Winalow Arms Co." 

Eric Vale chuckled and 
headed for the M. P. post and a 
chat with Inspector MacReigh. 
A day later he and a mounted 
policeman caught Lahreau rob- 
bing a trap on the Rat River. It 
was the easiest job he had ever 
tackled, and it did him good to 
end the career of a man so low 
as to strike an old fellow; and, 
under the guise of his sworn 
duty, rob trappers of their rich 
catch. 



[ANOTHER f-WCW-UAOVENTUK 

WHILE ROME BURNS 

IN THE APRIL ISSUE OF 

CRACK C7MIC5 

ON SALE FEBRUARY 28*" 



OFF iHt RECO 
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"A GIRL CAN'T DRIVE 

AROUND THIS TOWN 

WITHOUT SOME MAN 

FOLLOWING HER'" 



v4' Ml ;v 




^rrJi 



WE JUST AREN'T ANy MATCH FOR 
HIS ENGINEERING COLLEGE'S TSAMil 





Order your copy of *he April issue of CRACK COMICS from your regular newsdealer «,,/ 




SABOTAGE/-* TREMENDOUS 

EXPLOSION- AND ANOTHER MUN- 
ITIONS FACTORY IS WIPED OUT 

TOR. WHO IS REALLY JIMMY 
SLADE THE PRESS PHOTOGRAPHER, 
WATCHES FOR AN INCIDENT RE- 
PORTED AT OTHER EXPLOSIONS. 

STRANGE FIGURES DRAG 
PLUNDER FROM THE SMOULDER- 
ING RUINS AND FLEE ' 



Tor chases a suspicious car leaving the 
conflagration. suddenly the car stops. 



'Y'J'fl IT AIN'T THE COPS /STOP 
■KfpK AND GIVE 'EM THE 



A MAGICAL GESTL'Ri 
BY TOR RENDEF 
USELESS THE GUI 
POINTED AT HI!"' 




EHIND THIS FAKE ROBEERY 
LIES A DEEPER MYSTERY 
WHICH TOR MU5T 50LVE . 



LOOK. JIM - 
ANOTHER MUNITIONS ' 
PLANT DESTROYED, 
SAFES FULL OF 
MONEY AND GOV- 
ERNMENT SECRETS 



I'M GOING TO LOOK AROUND 
TOWN AND I WANT YOU TO GO 
TO ALTAMONT WHERE THE 
TRIGGER CO. IS LOCATED. 
SEE WHAT YOU CAN 
LEARN 



Alone in his apart- 
ment, JIM SLADE 

PUTS ON HIS MOUS- 
TACHE AND ONCE 
AGAIN BECOMES 
TOR THE MAGICIAN. 




AT THE RING OF DUMONT'S 
TELEPHONE, TOR REALIZES HE 
IS TO HEAR FROM THE MASTER- 
MINJD WHO TRAPPED HIM... 




I AM SCHNEIDER 
POLEKAT. I KILLED 
DUMONTA MONTH 
AGO AND HAVE 
WAITEDTO 6ET YOU, 
TOR. MY BOYS WILL 
TAKE CARE OF YOU- 

HFH, HAW, 





Glaring at them with 
hypnotic eyes the 1 
magician quickly controls | 

THEIR MINDS /f. 









Rolling into the fire the tnt. car blasts 
the station,hurling the flames back from 
the munitions- 



ToR DIVES INTO THE 

OPEN FOUNDATIONS 

OF THE FREIGHT 

STATION - 



And mssts polekat'S men wait- 
! ins to do their ghoui-ish jc9. 
i tor renders them helpiesssy 
i a hypnotic gestuss ' 




SOON THE 
POLICE 
ABBIVE 




The FLOOR 8ECOMES LIKE 
SLUE HOLDING POLEKAT 
AMD HIS HELPED PAST — 





With sirens shrieking 
the police arrive — 



WEGOTEM ALL. BUT THAT ^ 
MAGICIAN DISAPPEARED.' SOME- 
80DV TAKE THAT NEWSPAPER 
WOMAN TO THE HOTEL- 




SheDDING HIS MASiClAN S GARB. TOR 
AGAIN BECOMES PLAIN JIMMY SLADE- 




Tor. Magic Master, in *h« April ksue of CRACK COMICS. 



7 J USO TO 32EM4 OP 
i IAV 0I6SV gWJIi TO 6! 
J-WE ENTOV FEE -BUT 

•JURE -»CE TO 
WIN SOtAETUWS 
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